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(Coprright 1poe. by The Bebbe-Merrill Co)

But In the heart of me I didn’t be-
lieve in any chance but one—the chance
that I'd find that blessed baby and get
my fingers just once more on that pre-
clous paper.

I blew in the A, D.'s nickel on & cross-
town car and gotdack to the little
square, There was another organ
grinder there grinding out coon songs,
to which other pickaninnles danced,
But nary a little white bundle of fluff
caught hold of my hand. 1 walked that

square till my feet wore sore. It was
hot. My throat was parched, [ was
hungry. My head ached. | was hope-

less. And yet | just couldn’t give it up.
1 had asked so many children and nurse
maids whether they'd heard of the baby
lost that morning and brought back by
an officer, that they began 1o look at
me as though ! was neot guita right in
my mind. The maids grabbed the chil-
dren if they started to come near me
and the children stared at me with hig
round eyes, as though they'd been told
1 was an ogre who might eat them,

1 was hungry enough to. The little
fruit stand at the entrance had a fascin
ation for me. I found myse!f there time
and again, till 1 got afrald I might
sctually try to get off with a peach or
& bunch of grapes. That thought haunt.
ed me. Fancy Nance Olden starved and
blundering into the cheapest and most
easily detected species of thieving!

1 suppose great generals in their hour
of defeat imagine themselves dolng the
feeblest, foolishest things. As [ sal
there on the bench, gazing before me, )
saw the whole thing—Nancy Olden
after all her bragging. her skirmishing
her hairbreadth scapes and successes
arrested in broad daylight and before
witnesses for having stolen a cool, wel
bunch of grapes, worth a nickel, for
her hot, dry, hungering throat! | saw
the policeman that'd do it; he looked
like that Sergeant MulRi}) I met ‘way
‘way back In Latimer's garden. | saw
the officer that'd receive me; he had
blue eyes like the detective that cams
for me to the Manhattan. | saw the
woman jaller—oh, she was the A, D
aill right,
glightest emotion, show me to a cell and
lock the door, as calm, as little triumph

who'd receive me without the |

ant or affected, as though I hadn’t onee |

outwitied that cleverest of creatures
and outwitted myself In forestalling
her. | saw

Mag, guess what 1 saw! No, truly;
what | really saw? It made me jump
to my feet and gra® it with a squeal

1 saw my own purse lying on the
gravel almost at my feel, near the little
fruit stand that had tempted me

Blank empty it wase stripped clean,
not a penny left in it, not a paper, not a
stamp, not even my key. Just the same
1 was glad to have it. It linked me in
A way 1o the place. The clever little
girl that had stolen it had been here
in this park, on this very spot. The
thought of that cute young Nance Olden
aistracted my mind a minute from my
warry--and, oh, Maggie darlin’,
worrying so'

I walked up to the fruit stand with
the purse in my hand. The old fellow
who kept it looked up with an inviting
smile. Lord knows, he needn’t have
encouraged me to buy If I'd had a penny

“} want to ask you.” | said, “If you
remember selling a lot of good things
fo a Mitle girl who had a purse this
this morning?”’

I showed it to him, and he turned |t
over in his crippled old hands

“It was full then—or fuller, anyway,"
1 suggested

“You wouldn't want to get her into

trouble-—that little girl?" he asked,
cautiously
laughed. “Not 1. I—myself-"

WAS going to say-—well, you ean
imagine what | was going to say, and
that [ didn't say it or anything ke it

“Well—there she Is, Kitty Wilson,
over yonder,” he said

1 gasped, it was so unexpected. And
I turned to look. There on one of the
benches sat Kitty Wilson. If I hada-t
been blind as a bat and full of trouble
~oh, it thickens your wits, does trouble,
and blinds your eyes and muffles your
ears!—['d have suspected something at
the mere sight of her. For there sat
Kitty Wilgon enthroned, a hatless, lank
lttle creature about 12, and near her,
clustered thick as ants around a lump
of sugar, was a crowd of children, black
and white, boys and girls. For Kitty
that deplorable Kitty—had money to
burn; or what was even more effective

at her age, she had goodies o give
‘away. Her lap was full of spolls. She
had a sample of every good thing the

fruit stand offered. Her cheeks and
lips were smeary with candy. Her dress
was stained with fruit. The crumbs of
cake lingered still on her chinand apron.
And Kitty—I love a generous thief—
was treating the gang.

It helped itself from her abundant
lap; it munched and gobbled and asked
for more, [t was a riot of a high old
time. Even the birds were hopping
about as near as they dared, picking up
the crumbs, and the squirrels had pea-
nuts to throw to the hirds,

And all on Nancy Olden’s money!

| laughed till T shook. It was good
to laugh. Naney Olden isn't accus.
tomed to a long dose of the doleful, and
it doesn't agree with her. [ strolled over
to where my guests were banqueting.

You see, Mag, that's where [ shouldn't
rank with the A. D. I'm too inquisitive.
I want to know how the other fellow in
the case feels and thinks, It isn't
enough for me to see him act,

“Kitty," T saild —somehow a 12
year-old makes you feel more of a
grown-up than a 12-months-old does—
“I hope you're having a good time,
Kitty Wilson, but—-haven't you lost
somethios
She ‘wasechewing at the end of a
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| panting, and she paused,

I was |

| peal to the nearest one of the flylog |
Im the whole thing; not much!”
har‘

she was full enough. Her jaws stopped,
though, suddenly, as she looked from
the empty purse in my outstretched
hand to me, and took me in.

Obh, 1 know that pause intimately.
It says “Wait a minute, till I get my
breath, and I'll know how much you
know, and just whatlie to tell you.”

But she changed her mind when she

saw my face. Youn know, Mag, |if
there's & thing that's fixed in your
memory, it's the face of the bhody

you've done up. The respectables
have their rogues’ gallery. but we,
that is, the light-fingered brigade, have
got a fools' gallery to correspond
to it

In which of 'em is my picture? Now,
Margaret, that's mean. You know
my portrait hangs in both,

I looked down on the little beggar
that had painted me for the second
salon, and lo, In a flash she was on
her feet, the lapful of good things
tumbled to the ground, and Kitly was
off.

1 was bitterly disappointed in that
®irl, Mag! 1 was altogther mistaken
in my dlagcosis of her. Hers is only
a physical cleverness, a talented dex-
terity. She had no resource in time
of danger but her legs. And legs wil)
not carry a grafter half so far as 8
good, quick tongue and a steady head

She halted at a safe distance and
glared back at me. Her hostility ex:
cited a crowd of children—her push—
against me, and the braver ones jeered

\.

KITTY WAS OFF

the things Kitty only looked, while the
thrifty ones stooped and gathered up
the spoil

“Tell her I wouldn't harm her,” I salé
1o one of her lieutenants
“She says she won't hurt ye Kit'

the child screamed

“She dassen't,” yelled back Kitty
valiant,
abomt the kid.”

Kid! What kid?" I eried, all afire
“The kid ye swiped this mornin’ |
Yah! 1 told the cop what brought hex

back how ye took her jest as |

“"Kity!™ 1 eried. “Yon treasure!’
And with all my might | ran after
her.

Silly?  Of course it was I might
have known what the short skirts
above those thin legs meant. | conldn’t
come within 50 feet of her I halted,
too, dancing
tantalizingly half a block away

What to do? 1 wished | had another
purse to bestow on that sad Kitty, but
1 had nothing, absolutely nothing, ex
cept—all atonce | remembered it—that
little pin you gave me for Christmas
Mag I took it off and turned to ap

bodyguard that had accompanied us
“You run on to her and tell

It was easy enough to begin talking.
I told her a tale about heing a news-
paper woman out on a story; how I'd
run across the baby and all the rest
of it.

“I must ask your pardon,” I finished
up, “for disturbing you, but two things
sent me here —one to know if the baby
got home safe, and the other,” 1
gulped, “to ask about a paper with
some notes that [ pinned to her skirt,”

She shook her head.

It was in that very minute that 1
noticed the baby's ribbons were pink;
they had been blne in the morning.

" course,” 1 suggested, “you've
had her clothes changed, and

“Why, yes, of course,” said baby's
mother. “The first thing I did when
I got hold of her was to strip her
and put her in a tub; tne second, was
to discharge that gossiping nurse for
letting her out of her sight.”

“And the soiled things she bhad on
—the dress with the blue ribbons?”

“I'll find out,” she said.

She rang for the maid and gave her
an order,

“Was it a valuable paper?” she
anked.

“Not—very,” 1 stammered. My
tongue was thiek with hope and
dread. “Just—my notes, you know

but I do need them. [ couldn’t carry the
baby easily, so I pinned them on her
gkirt, thinking-thinking--"

The mald came in and
Httle heap of white before me.
on my knees,

Oh, yes, | prayed all right,
gearched, too. And there it was

What | sald to that woman | don't
know even now., 1 flew out through
the hall and down the steps and

And there Kitty Wilson corralled
me.

“Say, where's that sticik-pin?"
eried.

“Here!—here, you darling!” 1 sald
pressing it into her hand. “And, Kit-
ty, whenever you feel like swiping an-
other purse—just don’'t do it It
doesn't pay. Just you come down to
the Vaudeville and ask for Nance
Olden some day

“Gee!” sald Kitty, impressed. “Shall

shall 1 eall ye a hansom, lady?"

Should she! *The blessed Inspiration
of her!

I got into the wagon and we drove
down street—to the Vaudeville

I burst in past the stage doorkeeper,
amazed to see me. and rushed into
Fred Obermuller's office

“There!” | eried, throwing that aw-
ful paper on the desk before him
“Now cinch 'em, Fred Obermauller, as
they cinched you.. It'll be the hollest
blackmail that ever—oh, and will you
pay for the hansom?”

dumped 8
I fell

but 1

she

CHAPTER XV

the |
“She knows 1'd peach on her |

DON'T  remember much
l about the first part of the
lunch I was so hungry
| rar I wanted to eat everything
in sight, and so happy that

| 9y 1 eouldn’t eat a thing
i But Mr. O. kept piling the things
on my plate, and each time I began
ftr\ talk bhe'd say: ‘““Not now-—wait till

you're rested, and not quite so fam-
fshed."

I laughed

“Do I eat as thongh | was starved?”

“Yon-——~you look tired, Nance”

“Well," T sald, slowly, “it's been a
hard week."

“It's been hard for me, too; harder
I think, than for you. It wasn't fair
to me to Jet me—think what | did and

say what I did. ['m so sorry, Nance
and ashamed. So ashamed! You

might have told me.”
“And bave you put your foot dowm

He laughed. He's got such n boyish

that if she'll show me the house where | laugh in apite of his chin avd his aye-

that baby lives I'll give her this pin."|

He sped on ahead and parleyed with
Kit; and while they talked 1 Theld
aloft the little pin so that Kit might
see the priece.

She hesitated so long that 1 feared
she'd slip through my hanas, but a
sudden rival volee piping out “1'a
show ye the house, missus,” was too
much for her,

So. with Kit at a safe distance in ad-
vance to guard against treachery, and
a large and enthusiastic following, !
crossed the street, turned a corner,
walked down one block and half up an-
other, and halted before a three-story
brown stone.

I flew up the stairs, leaving my es-
cort behind, and rang the bell It
wasn't so terribly swagger a place,
which relleved me some

“1 want to see the lady whose baby
was lost this morning,” I sald to the
maid that opened the door.

“Yes'm. Who'll 1 tell her?”

Who? That stumped me, Not
Nance Olden, late of tne Vaudeville,
later of the Van Twiller, and latest

of the police station. No--not Nance
Olden . . . not .
“Tell her, please,” 1 said, firmly.

“that I'm Miss Murison, of the X-Ray,
and that the oity editor has sent me
here to see her."”

That did .. Hooray for the power
of the press! She showed me into a
long parior, and 1 sat down and walted.

It was cool and quiet’ and softly
pretty in that long parlor. The shades
were down, the piano was open, the
chairs were low and softly cushioned.
I leaned back and closed my eyes, ex-
hausted.

And suddenly—Mag!—I feit some-
thing that was a cross hetween a rose-
leaf and a showflake touch my hand.

1f it wasn’t that delectable baby!

I canght her and lifted her to my
lap and hugged the chuckling thing
as though lh’( was what | came for,
Then, in & moment, | remembered the
paper, and lifted her little white slip.

It was gone, Mag. The under-petti-
coat hadn’'t a sign of the paper I'd
pinned to it

My head whirled in that minute, 1
suppose | was faint with the heat, with
hunger and fatigue and worry, but 1
felt myself slipping out of things
when I heard the rustling of skirts,
and there before me stood the mother
of my haby. ,

The little wretch! 8he deserted me
m hv to that pretty mother of hers

hite tr

lL'l"_\ and sit down to a jolly litt
|jusg big enough for two,
|“l’n!

e,

¢lnsses and the bigness of him. He
filled my glass for me and helped me
again w the salad

Oh, Mag, it's suech fun to be a
woman and have a maa walt en you
like that! It's such fun to be hun-
e table
with carna-
nodding in the tall slim vases
with a fat, soft-footed, quick-banded
walter dancing behind you, and some-
thing tempting in every dish your aye
falls on

It's a gay, happy, easy world, Mag-
gle darlin’. | vow [ can't Ond a dark
corner in it—not to-day

None bhut the swellest place in town
was good enough, Obermulier had said,
for us to celebrate in. The waitery

O WU
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IT MADE ML 80 PROUD.

looked queerly at us when we came
in—me in my dusty shoes and mussed
halr and o'd rig..and Mr. O. in his
working togs. But do you suppose we
cared?

He was smoking and T was pretend-
ing to eat fruit when at last I got fair-
1y launched on my story.

He listened to it all with never a
word of interrnption. Sometimes I
thought he was so interested that he
couldn’t bear to miss a word I sald.
And then again I fancled he wasn't
listening at all to me; only watching
me and listening to something inside
of himself.

A ‘

and I'!l tell you why."”

AN OMNIVOROUS COLONEL
Has Sampled Snakes, Puppies, Live
Fish, Horse and Bear,

A man who, according to What teo
Eat, professes (o have ealen more
different kinds of food In more dif-
ferent climes than any other man
living today, or than any other man
that ever lived in any other time, is
Colonel Newnham Davis, of Londou,

“1 was dining once with a Japa-
nese family in Tokyo,” says the col-
onel, “when a queer covered dish
wos brought 10 the table. The ser-
vant removed the cover, disclosing a
live fish wriggling and flopping in-
side the dish,

“They then proceeded to kill it
before my eyes and offer me a por-
tion to eat. [ did so, too. It was of
a peculiar taste, but ndt unpleasant,

“Next to Japan, China offers the
greatest array of marvelous dishes,
Eggs 10 or yvears old, whigh have
been buried for those periods in a
clay,'are held (o he the greatest dell-
cacies In the empire. The longer
the egg interred the finer it is
supposed to he, The Chinese egg|
that to the tabie is almost
black and its flavor reminds one of
an overripe egg that has been hard
boiled and then served.

“l have eaten many disagreeable
things In China—merely for the ex-
perience, of course. Among these
were sea slugs, a sort of oyster, and
fatiened puppy. The most disagree-
able however, was a bil of cold pig's
liver wrapped around a prune. There
was no oscape for me from eating
this, though I tried to avoid it. My
neighbor at the table picked up the
liver and the prune with his chop-
sticks and held them before my lips,
I counld do nothing but open my
mouth and allow the combination
to be Inserted, because 1t Is consid
ered a signal of honor in the celes-

tial kin o have a fellow-guest
offer dainty morsel in the
aforesald manner,

“The fattened puppy tasted some-
thing like a baked suckling pig.
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'Round trip rate $21.50,

ILLINOIS CENTRAL
EXCOURSION BULLETIN

Asheville, N. C.— Annual conven-
tion Commercial Law league of Am-
erion, dates of sale July 28, 29 and
30, 1906, Limit August 8, 1506, By
depositing ticket and paying fee of
50 cents tickets can be extended to
September 30, 1906. Round trip
rate $15.25,

Opening  Shoshoni Indian Reserva-
tion—Tickets on sale to Worland or
Shoshoni, Wyo., from now until July
20th, 1906, limit August 15th, 1906,
Round trip rate $31.10

Owenshoro, Ky.—8even Hills Chau-
tauqua. Dates of sale Angust 1st o
21st, 1006, IImit August 22nd, 1906,
Round trip rate $5.70, limyt three
daye frofn date of saje. - Round trip
rate $4.75.

Waghington, D, C.~Negro Young
People's Christian and Educational
Congress. Dates of Sale July 27th,
30th, 31st, 1906, limit August Sth,
1906, by depositing ticket and pay-
ing fee of H0 cents, limit can be ex-
tended to September = Sth, 1906

Lexington, . Ky.~National Grand
Lodge United Brothers of Friendship
dnd Sisters of the Mysterious Ten.
Dates %of*sale July 29th, 30th and
Augdet 1st, 1906, limit August Gth,
19'06.,. Round trip rate $9.35.

Loulgville, Ky.~=8pecial excursion
traln leaves 8:50 a, m., Sunday, July
20th, 1906, tlcketuw geturning on
excur#lon traln only, leaving Louis-
ville'd p. m July 31st, 1906, Round
trip rate $2. Tickets on sale at cily
ofMes, 5190 Broadway, Saturday July
28th, also Sunday morning, July 29th,

Minneapolis and St. Panl, Minn.—
Natlonal Encagpment Grand Army
of the Republle. Dates of sale Au-
gust 11th, 12th and 13th, 1906, re-
turn limit August 21st, 1906; by de-
positing ticket an paying [ee of 50
cents tickets can be extended to Sep-
tember 30th 1906. Round trip rate
$14.80,

Atlantic City, N.
$235.70,
1906,

1908,

J., and retarn,—

Dates of sale August . 2nd
return limit August 134h,
Train No. 104 August Sth,

The puppy is fed on rice and milk |
for several months before it is killed |
and the flesh is I(~n|ll~x"

and quite palatable
“In \frica—the Transvaal—1
have lived trek cattle, hedge-
hogs things, They

to be eater

on

and other tast-
ed peculia
“T have
Africa

how:e

often eaten fricd serpent
This did no: appeal 'ol
It tasted
an Inferior,

in
me ver, something |
1 of
I have tried bear,
animal from which T had a
steak was much like the stringy
flesh of an ox of questionable age
[ bellave the bear meat Is
that from a gpecies Whic!ll
[eeds mostly wild fruit
“Turkish restaurants
weceptable than a person
led believe. One
noted dishes s a
boiled to shreds
pleces eaten with
“Horseflesh |
South Africa, to
again. It
mith this was served,
was nothing else
hors:
and

hecame

sort,
The meat

ike an ee olly
where

yf the

best
small
on
were more
would
thelr most !
joint of lamb
and the small
the fingers,
have eaten in
return  to that
was at Lady-
because there
The flesh of the
is unsalisfactory, gweet
tough. Our men al
tired of it
“There is one wild
partaken of, and
I have never heard of
eaten, but I should
from the nature of the beast the flesh
be dry and stringy, coupled
a rank taste, The lion is lack-
in fat. 1T shot several In India,
but their bodles nothing but
hard muscle. It same with
the huck you kill in India and Africa.
The animals are destitute of fat.

“I think Monte Carlo is the most
xpensive place in the world to dine.
One cannot get any kind of a re-
spectable meal there for less than
15 20.  For every glass of old
brandy vou will asked ' to
$2.50, In Paris there |8 some
cognac bottled before the battle of
Waterloo which commands $5 a
thimblefal."
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VACATION TRIPS.
Delightful and Comfortable
to the famous resorts in Coloraldo,
Utah, Pacific Coast, Hot Springs,
Ark., Yellowstone Park, Texas and
Mexico via. Missour| Pacific Ry., or
Iron Mountain Route,
Low Round Trip Rates

now in effect. Liberal limits and stop-
over privileges. Reduced Home-soek-

Made

ers’

Tuesdays each month to the West

and South-west, For deseriptive lit-

erature, folders, rates see nears

est ticket agent or ad‘lress,

R. T. G. MATTHEWS, T. P, A,, Mo.
Pac, Ry. Room 301 Norton Bldg.,
Louisville, Ky,

ele.,

“So she's another socicty girl go-
Ing inlo the theatrical world. I sup-
pose she hopes to make & name for
herself on the stage.”
she's so particulat. She has looked
through any number of novels for a
good name, but she hasn't found one
to sult her yet."— Philadelphia
Ledger.

decwdnlwmﬂa

imagine 4

round trip rates first and third ar

']
“Oh! yes, but -

1906,
1906
mit

return  limit  August 23rd,

August 16th, 1906, return
August 31st, 1906,

Niagara Falls, N, Y., and r:turm.—
$17.05 Dutes of sale—Trains No.
122 and No. 102, July 27th and No.
104 1906, return limit
Avgust 8th, 1906, Trains No 122,
and No, 102 August 8th and No. 104
Augugt 9th, return limit August 20th,
Tralng Noz. 122 and 102 August 24th
and No. 104 August 205th, 1906, re-
turn limit September 6th, 1906,

Henderson, Ky —Grand Lodge K.
of P. of Kentucky., Dates of gale
Jaly 23vd, 24th and 25th, 1906, lim-
ted to July 28th, 1906, Round trip
ratq $5.83.

J. T. DONOVAN, Agt.

610 Broadways, |
R. M. PRATHER,

pot.

RAILROAD TIME TABLES,

ILLINOIS CENTRAL
Corrected May 30, 1906

Kt
sth,

July 2

City Office

Agt., Unlon ] De-

South Bound
Lv. Cinelnnat! .........
Lv. Loulsville......
Lv Owensboro.
Lv. Horse Branc

v, Cential ¢ ity
Lv. Nortonville
L. Evannville .
Lv. Nashville
Lv. m:rmnnluo. e
Lv. Pi

=88

i R

«

Ar. Paducah...

|3F | Beninanae

sanitary arrangements.

TO LET

Several superior offices on second andi
third floors of our building, provided with
heat, water, light, electric elevator and modera

Prices lowest in city for similar offices=-
double offices especially adapted for dentists.

American-German National Bank:

227 Broadway : T

Fans!

CEILING AND

See Us For=———

Fans!

BUZZ FANS

121-123 N. Fourth St.

HEALT

reat remed? for o
ol of onh'ak acx. suc!

&t

IO!JD I' ALVIY & Ial“ Al;‘o

" foreman Bros. Novelty Co. .

Incorporated \

CITY TRANSFER CO.

Now located at

Glauber’s Stable.

We are ready for all Kinds of hauling.
TELEPHONE 499 h

DR. MOTIVES
MBI VIERINIG a-m
Tudl prostration apd al: diseases of y ;
a8 Nervous Prostestion, Falli 0\' Iau hood, -
hily Emissions. Youthtul Errors, Nontal Worry, ezcessive use ‘,?
pium, which lead to ConsumptiAy and Insamt’. With eve J s
monay. Soid at 1,00 per b
' 1) Al- 0., Cl.'.lll‘ 4

AFTER USING, !‘w« tor o"‘“ .y ‘p“:’fn“w’:':'dn..

Phcones 787 '

AND VITALITY

[ l(u I’AWOA.. i

For Quick

Wall Papering

Decorating, House
Painting and Pic-

ture Framing you
should phone 1513.
We do your work
quick, do it cheap,
do it good.

@

SANDERSON & CO.

Phone 1513, 428 Broadway

X $ o
8:07am 10;10pm .

cow HLBBPI Loviins
10:15am 12:3sam 6:00am

Lv Rives....

Lv. Pulton.....co...coo
Ar, Paduoah .. e 11:20am  1:43am 7°40mm
Lv, Paducah .. . 11:%am 1;48am 7:80am
Ar. Prineewn 12:0pm 3:08am  §:29am
AI". > l:lm’m 5.20am pil
:;. Nashvllle.. 5“ 3
AT, Noreoavilte Lo4pm 3.5iam i0.36am
City . $;06pm 4;%am 1) ;am
Ar. Horse Braoch.... l,m 5;18am 12 .55pm
Ar, . "4 6:00am *4:65pm
Ar. 1, ;86pm  7:50am 4:56pm
Ar. Cinel! 9:ibpm 1200 m ...
ST. LOUIS DIVISION
North Bo' nd

Lv. Paducab. ...
Ar. arboadale.

North Bouna, 135-838

Lv Hopkinswi §iko i
v n §

Lv T:4s am

Ar Paducah 9i25 am

Lv Paducah 9:30 am

1;loam

4;30 pm

9150 pm

836

r: am

;50 pm

el B R b
& | 58 !
m

f Princeton ...... 45 plo
r Hopkinsville. . g " pm
Ar Nusbvilie ... v ¥:35pm

Trains marked thus * run a dly except
day. Alloth-r traine run y

th
.

The average man hates to play
er Wwith a bad loser am as|

"l doing?"" asked the boss,
ASL

JUST -
RECEIVED

A Special Shipment of
the

JAPANESE
Honey Suckle |
PERFUME

With other favorite French
and American Extras
at

SMITH & NAGEL

DRUG STORE
' or, Fourth and P'way.

—

ratucad, Ky

—_—

Heary llamcn, Jr.

‘Rumoved to Third and Keatucky.
Book Binding, Bank Work, Lega
and Library Work a specialty

=

Literal,

| BUGENE ROBINSON .......Clerk

|ligats. The only centrally locatad

EV \.\s\u.w, mlwmn
CAIRO LINE, R

(Incorporated.)
Evansville and Paducah Packets,

.

(Daily Except Sunday.)

Steamers Joe Fowler and John 8.
Hopking, leave Paducah for Evans-
ville and way landings at 11 a. m,

Special excursion rate mow in ef-
fect from Paducah to Evansville and
return, $4.00. Elegant music on the
boat. Table unsurpassed.

STEAMER DK FOWLER |
Leaves Paducah for Cairo and way
landings at 8 a. m. sharp, daily ex-
cept Sunday. Special excusion rates
now in effect from Paducah to Caire
and return, with or without meals
and room. Good music and table un-
surpassed.

For further information apply to
8. A. Fowler, General Pags. Agéent, or
Given Fowler, City Pass. Agent, at
Fowler-Crumbaugh & Co's office.
Both phones No. 33, )

ST. LOUIS AND TENNESSER
RIVER PACKET OOMPANY.

Leave Paducah for Tennesseo Rivee
. Every Wednesday at 4 p. m.
A W. WRIGHT .......000d

This company is not responsible

for invoice charges unless collected
by the clerk of the boat.

NEW STATE HOTEL
mkdmnﬁl., g

Y

== ¥

Newest and best hotel in the h

Rates $2.00, Two large sample
rooms, Bath rooms. Rlectric

1otel in the city.
MIWM

p——————
DRAUGHON'S
Fusiness Collagel

(Incorporated.)

PADUCAN, 312-316 Broadway, asd NASHVILLE
27 o-n.... in 18 Suies POSITI ‘N& io

cuted or
&.. ‘.. ! -m vli@&h

w
“a

The new office-boy was found sit-
ting In his chair with the lelephmhw
transmitter in his lap.

“What in the world are yom

“A fellow called up a little whllo
ago,” replied the future head of the
firm, “and told me to hold the
‘phone till he e
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uvm
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ABRAN L WEL & CO
mwm
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